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I 


Author's Notes: 
This is why | don\'t drink and post. 


So there | was fucking James and it occurred to me that this had to be the most boring thing I've ever done 
in my life. ts not that | don't appreciate a good fuck, but this wasn't what | call a good fuck. | thought that 
after years and years of only playing close to the line that to actually fuck each other would be incredible, but 
instead it's more like in, out, in, out. All that tension, all that what if, all that possibility, now all | can think is 
that, "God, is this fucking fucking over yet?" 


Finally, | come and make sure to give James the reach around so he comes too. What an anticlimactic moment. 


Twenty years and this is what we come to, no pun intended. 


| get off James and roll off to the side. I'm praying that we haven't ruined everything. James rolls over and 
looks at me. 


"Lars," he says and | hold my breath waiting for what he is going to say next. I'm actually praying to God that 


| haven't fucked our friendship up by pushing our relationship to the physical level. | can barely look him in the 
eye, but for the sake of all the years between us, | manage it. 


"Fuck that was the best sex I've ever had," James says. 


Man, | am so fucking screwed. 


